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Weird Dreams and an Unexpected Visitor 


Author's Notes: 

Just to be clear, the only reason why this is HM and an Original rock fic is because HIM is in it (background 
VAM) and because alot of the characters in this are made up. Also this is set 3 years after the fic before 
this, and there will be no sex in this. just cause. 


Feedback is love (even if it is critism) and | have no idea how long this will be 


They are sitting on the root, listening to her play the bass and drinking cola She likes the fact that he chooses not 
fo drink around her, especially as she is under-age in America and has no interest in drinking. She sighs as she 
messes up, her mind elsewhere. He chuckles slightly and looks at her, brushing a strand of hair away from her face. 
"You look a lot hke Ville," he comments, "But also quite a bit lke Bam too." 

"Which do you prefer?" she asks with a smirk 


"Both," he replies, gently cupping her face before pressing her Ips to hers. 


She lands on the floor with a groan, all memories of her dream disappearing. She stands up and makes her way 
downstairs, rubbing her head. As she walks into the kitchen she smiles as she smells waffles. 


"Morning," she says in a sleepy tone. 

"For once you're right," Ryan points out with a grin 

She glances to the clock, which says 10.30 am, before she punches his arm gently and sits down beside him, 
just as a plate of waffles appears. Murmuring her thanks she begins to eat, a smile playing on her lips as she 
enjoys her breakfast. 

Ryan smirks at her, causing April to smack the back of his head whilst setting down a cup of coffee. 

"What are you doing today Kayla?" April asks. 

"Hmmm." she says thoughtfully, "I was hoping Ryan would teach me how to drive." 

"Bike or car?" he asks, taking a drink of his coffee. 

"Oh | think you know the answer to that," she says with a grin that would put even Bam to shame. 

"Bike it is," he replies with a sigh before muttering, "If Bam finds out l'm so dead." 


"You'll be fine," she replies, giving him a one armed hug and a light kiss on his cheek, "Thanks Ry." 


She runs out of the room and upstairs to the bathroom, quickly showering and getting dressed in her usual 
attire before heading downstairs with her helmet in hand. 


"Ready Ry?" she asks, walking in. 

"Just waiting on you Kay," he replies, standing up, "Let's get this done before Bam gets home." 

"You worry too much Ry," she says as they walk out of the house. 

He just shakes his head and continues to walk, heading to the garage to get his motorcycle. She waits for him 
to appear then listens to him explain what to do before getting on the bike. His arms wrap around her waist, 
causing her to relax slightly before starting up the bike and beginning to drive along their driveway. 

Half way along it, they pass Bam's purple lambo, causing Ryan to hide his face in her back. She jumps slightly, 
causing the bike to wobble, but she fixes it and quickly makes a u-turn. Heading back home, she makes it back 


just as the lambo pulls up outside the house and one appears behind her. 


Climbing off the bike, they take off their helmets and look at the two lambos. Kayla recognises the person 


driving the second lambo and begins to mutter angrily. Ryan puts an arm around her, rubbing her arm 


soothingly, muttering calm down 

"What the fuck Dunn?" Bam asks, getting out of the lambo, "You let her drive a motorcycle?" 
"At least he's teaching me something," she replies angrily, ‘Instead of bringing the whore home." 
"Kayla, get in the house now," Bam says, pointing towards the house. 

"Go to hell dad," she responds, before walking round to the back of the house. 


"Bammie," Ville says getting out of the car, "You shouldn't speak to her like that. And Ryan, | would like you to 


refrain from teaching my daughter how to drive a motorcycle." 
"She has no interest in driving a car Ville," Ryan explains with a sigh, "But I'll try my best” 


"Good boy," he muses before following the path Kayla took around to the back of the house, pausing at the 
corner. "Oh and Missy? Stay away from my husband." 


He walks around the back, swaying his hips as he goes before flipping Missy off. He smiles at Kayla and sits 


down beside her, wraping an arm around her which she shrugs off. 

"Hei kulta," he says. She doesn't reply which causes him to sigh. "Talk to me please.” 

"3 years," she says, clenching and unclenching her fists. 

"What?" he asks. 

"3 years last week since you left," she replies, "3 years since I've spoken to anyone outside of my family. You 
haven't contacted us since you asked us to go see you at the Orpheum, and the first thing you say is ‘hei’ 


You don't know how hurt | am Ville." 


A hurt expression crosses his face at the use of his first name, but he just takes her hands and looks at her 


solemnly. 

‘lm so sorry kulta," he whispers, "I've been touring, and they wouldn't let me contact anyone except Seppo 
when | was in there. | wanted to come visit you earlier but | wanted to make sure | wouldn't go near the 
wooze." She chuckles with gives him a sign to continue. "You and Bam have been on my mind constantly, and all 
I've wanted is to be home with both of you. Do..Do you forgive me?" 


"I think | will eventually," she answers jokingly. 


He smiles and pulls her into a hug. She hugs back hesitantly before resting her head onto his shoulder. 


"Missed you," she mutters 
"Same here kulta," he replies. 

Meanwhile, Bam, Ryan and Missy sit in the kitchen, the air filled with tension as no one knows what to do. 
"Sorry for freaking out," Bam apologises quietly. 

"Hts ok Bm," Ryan replies, "I was prepared for it, but | don't think lm the one you should be apologising to’ 
"She called me a whore," Missy mutters loudly. 

"Well." Ryan says, "You are, | mean who else would be fucking Novak" 


Bam looks at Ryan in confusion, causing Ryan to remmber that Bam didn't know. He mouths sorry before going 


to make some coffee. 

"She callled Kay a slut," he whispers as he passes Bam. 

Bam looks at Missy, anger filling him once again 

"Leave now," he says through gritted teeth, "Don't you dare come near here again 

"Once again you're taking her side over mine," Missy comments. 

"No Melissa," Ville says as he walks in with Kayla, "He is listening to the truth and doing what is right." 
Everyone looks at him, sensing his calm exterior crumbling as his anger towards Missy swells. Knowing the 
outcome of this, Ryan calmly pushes her out of the house and slams the door behind her. Bam turns to Kayla 
and signs ‘I'm sorry: She smiles, signing ‘it's ok' before giving him a hug. 

"Sign language?" Ville asks. 


"| don't speak around people who aren't apart of our family,” she explains, "So | either sign or write it. | got 


everyone to learn it so | could do it without thinking.’ 


He nods in understanding, just as Ryan walks in really quietly. He walks up to behind Kayla and places both of 
his hands on either side of her, lifting her up a bit which causes her to squeal, He laughs and sets her down, 
earning a confused look from her parents. She brushes it away before taking a slip of paper out of her pocket 


and sets it down on the table. 


It's a talent contest," she explains, "It's tomorrow night. |..| was wondering if you would come see it and give 


me support." 

"Of course kulta," Ville agrees. 

Ryan nods and smiles, patting her shoulder, whilst Bam grins at her. 

"Wouldn't miss it for the world," he says. 

The rest of the day is spent catching up. Once everyone else arrives, they have dinner as if Ville has ben 
there all along. Vito shows up mid-way through, which is the signal for Kayla to disappear. Eventually, just 
before midnight, everyone either heads to bed or home, but still Kayla is nowhere to be seen 

Ville begins to worry, but Bam explains that this is what she has been doing lately whenever Vito comes 
around. After a couple of minutes of Bam sweet talking to Ville, he gives in to Bam's come hitheres and heads 
to bed in his arms. 

Ryan heads to his room, running a hand through his hair as he opens his door. Closing the door behind him 
with his foot, he kicks off his shoes and lies down on his bed, when he suddenly hears soft singing. Sitting 
upright he strains his ears to hear the voice. He realises it is Kayla and walks over to the window, opening it 


to hear her. 


"If | lay here/ If | just lay here/ would you lie with me/ and just forget the world?" she sings softly, looking 
up at the sky. 


"Kay?" he asks, climbing onto the roof, "What are you doing up here?" 
She jumps slightly, turning to look at him, before shrugging as her eyes fill with tears He moves over to her, 
sitting beside her before encasing her in his arms as he holds her close. She begins to sob in his arms, as he 


rubs her back calmly, not caring that she is dampening his shirt. 


"Everything will be ok," he murmurs, "We'll be there tomorrow." She nods against hisshoulder, sniffing slightly. 


"Let's go back inside," he continues, "Before it rains." 


"C-Can | sleep next to you Ry?" she asks, pulling away and wiping her eyes, ‘I'd sleep next to papa but | think 


him and dad are-' 
"| understand," he interrupts, "OF course you can, just get changed first” 

"Thanks Ry," she says. 

They head back inside, Ryan helping her down from the roof. Kayla heads back to her room to get changed into 


her pyjamas, glad Ryan didn't make fun of her for such a childih request. She lifts her phoneand heads back to 


Ryan's room, setting her alarm for the morning on the way. 


Whilst she is away, Ryan gets changed into a loose fitting top and sweats, before getting into the bed. He hears 
a knock on the door, and tells her to come in, before turning on his bedside light. She smiles sheepishly at him 
before climbing into the bed beside him, lying so she is facing the door. 

"Night Ry," she says with a yawn. 

"Night Kay," he replies, turning off the light. 


Within moments she is asleep, and he follows not long after. The dream from the previous night begins the 
same way it did. 


They are sitting on the roof, listening to her play the bass nd drinking cola. She sighs as she messes up, her mind 


elsewhere. 


"Would you lie with me/ and just forget the world?" her dream self sings to the male who as of yet has no face 


nor a voice, just a monotonous drone that is filled with love. 


The Talent Show 


Author's Notes: 

| have changed my mind multiple times about the songs used in this, but finally decided to pick ones that are 
pre 2009 so | don\'t have to say what month it is. Also Kayla is coming 19 which means she is in her final 
year of school, which makes the prize thing less confusing. 

Thanks for reading this (and the original story) and feedback is welcomed. 

PS. words inbetween /\' \'\\ are sign language and words between \ \' is just thoughts 


Kayla awakens to the sound of her alarm going off, groaning slightly. Turning it off, she rolls onto her back 
with a tired sigh and rubs her eyes. She feels the bed move, and frowns as she doesn't know why, but 
immediately remembers she is in Ryan's bed. 

Sitting up slowly, she lifts her phone and gets out of the bed. Walking out of the room, she heads to her own 
to lift some clean clothes and head to the shower. Once showered, dressed and has dried her hair, she heads 
downstairs to the kitchen for breakfast. 

"Morning," she says with a yawn 

"Good morning to you too," April says, handing her a box of cereal, "I'll make you your tea 

"Thanks grandma Ape," she says as she lifts down a bowl and pours her cereal, "Have fun last night?" 


"Until Vito showed up yeah," April admits, "Where did you go anyway?" 


"The roof,” she replies, "I can't stand being around Vito, so | went to the one place he couldn't get to. The 


Roof" 

April laughs and sets down Kayla's cup of tea, before going about making her own breakfast. Kayla eats quickly, 
and drinks her tea before running upstairs to the bathroom to brush her teeth. Once done she checks her 
appearance in the mirror, lifts the ‘Jack The Pumpkin King’ fingerless gloves Ville gave her for Christmas one 
year then heads downstairs, bag on her back and skateboard attached to her leg. 

"Bye grandma Ape," she calls, "I'm away to school." 


"Good luck Kayla," April replies, "And have fun" 


Kayla runs out of the house, unclipping her skateboard from her leg. She skates to school, glad it is mainly 
downhill or flat, humming along to a Billy Idol song that she is listening to. 


Once at school, she picks up her skateboard and heads into the building with a sigh. Mentally going through her 
timetable, she remembers that she is helping out with the freshman gymnastics class first period, and once 
again sighs. She feels hands covering her eyes, and sighs, brushing them away. 

/'Hi\ she signs to her friend. 

"Hey yourself," he replies with a grin, "You scared for tonight" 

She shakes her head. /‘No, I've got Willa and dad coming to see me. Ryan too.'\ 

"Awesome," he replies, "When did Valo get here?" 

/esterday,'\ she replies, /'3 years last week since l've seen him Matty.\ 


"I know," he says sadly, "But just think, everything will be better now." 


She laughs quietly at his optimism, shaking her head slightly. /‘So what do you think?'\ she asks, turning 
slightly. 


"You look a lot like Valo," he comments, "But also a quite a bit like Bam too." 
/‘Which do you prefer?'\ she asks, a part of her dream coming back to her. 


"Valo, he's more feminine and it makes you look cute," he replies, frowning when she sees her sigh, "What's 


wrong?" 


/‘Nothing,'\ she replies, putting her skateboard into her locker, /‘Just can't believe I'm back, well for a couple 
of days anyway.'\ 


"Yeah," he replies, "| hope you win Tonight.” 


/‘Thanks,'\ she signs with a smile, just as the bell rings, /‘See you later Matty, | have to teach some 


freshmen gymnastics.'\ 
"Good luck to you," he says as they part their separate ways. 


Kayla heads to the gym, tying her hair up along the way. ‘They're going to stare, she thinks, ‘They're going to 
point and look confused. Before she walks in she takes a couple of deep breathes, calming herself down. Walking 
in, the drops her stuff by the benches and heads to the whiteboard, marker in hand and writes up her 
welcome. Turning to the empty hall she takes a deep breath and begins to stretch. 


Once stretched, the begins to do a short work out to warm herself up before the class arrives. Mid-way 


through it, the freshman class show up, watching her in amazement, before clapping when she finishes with a 


Back I/I (| googled this). She bows and then walks over to the board, pointing to it before beginning to teach. 

A couple of hours later and Kayla sighs as she sits down in the cafeteria beside Matt, and two of her other 
friends. Her phone beeps and she takes it from her pocket, a confused look crossing her face. "Hey Kayla, guess 
who? JA." it reads, and it takes a lot of strength to control herself. She shows the text to her friends, a smile 
appearing on her face. 

"He obviously likes you," Rose, one of her best friends points out, "You should totally go for it” 

/‘He's almost 26,\ she points out. 

"Well Ryan's going to be 32 in a couple of days," Matt points out. 

/'You're point?'\ she asks. 

"Well, I'd go out with him," Nathan says, "And he isn't even my type." 

/'He isn't gay Nate,\ she replies, /‘If he was don't you think I'd have noticed by now?"\ 


"Maybe you haven't noticed cause you have been looking at his ass," Matt comments, "I've seen you." 


Kayla looks at him unimpressed before getting up and walking off, tired of all their teasing. Nathan follows her, 


and grabs her arm. He gives her an ‘I'm sorry look’ before pulling her into a hug. 


"Kayla," he says, "I want you to know we are sorry, we just find it funny that even though the two of you are 
this close, you don't do anything about it" 


/'Because there is nothing to be done,\ she signs when she pulls away slightly, /'There is nothing going on 
between us.'\ 


"Good," he replies, before cupping her face and kissing her gently, then pulls away blushing beetroot red, "I like 
you Kayla." 


She stares at him, in shock, before shaking her head and running out of the cafeteria, texting Bam as she goes. 
When he replies, she leans against the wall, eyes welling up with tears as she can feel her world crumbling 
slowly. Bam pulls up and she runs over to the car, getting into the back with a sigh. He goes to ask her what's 
wrong but she shakes her head. 


The moment she gets home, she heads up to her room, planning on getting her outfit sorted for tonight. AIl 
that changes when she lands on her bed, too tired to do anything else except sleep. 


A couple of hours later and she wakes up, finding it to be an hour before the talent show starts. Mentally 
swearing she begins to get changed, clothes lying all over the floor. Grabbing a pack of gum and her favourite 


kind of sweets she leaves the room with half an hour to spare. 


"We need to leave," she says hurriedly, fixing her eyeliner and applying blood red lipstick, "It starts in half an 


hour." 


They head out to the lambo, no one bringing up earliers incident. Pulling up outside it, she gives them all a 
quick hug before exitting the car and heading around the back to use the preformers entrance. Walking in, she 


fixes her hair in the mirror and finds a seat before she begins her going onstage ritual. 


20 minutes later, just after it has begun, she feels a vibration coming from her pocket. Taking out her phone, 
she reads the text with a sigh. "K are you ignoring me? JA" it reads, causing her to remember she didn't 
reply earlier. She quickly texts back "busy, talk later," before becomming aware it is almost her turn She 


begins to chew some gum, calming her nerves before walking onstage. 
"And next up we have Kayla Margera who is going to be singing," the adjudicator announces. 


She puts the gum in the bin and walks out on stage, the whole room so quiet that you can hear the crickets 
chirping outside. The silence is then broken by her friends, her parents and Ryan cheering her on. Closing her 
eyes she begins to sing, picturing herself atop of the roof like she was the day before when Ryan found her. 


‘If | lay here/ If | just lay here/ Would you lie with me/ and just forget the world?" she concludes, opening 
her eyes. 


The adjudicator announces that everyone who has participated will do another performance, starting from 


Kayla. She nods and begins to sing, just after she quietly tells them that it is called Misery Business. 


Half way through she opens her eyes and looks at the crowd, all of her feelings being shown in the next line. "| 


watched his wildest dreams come true/ Not one of them involving you/ | watched his wildest dreams come 


true/ NOT ONE OF THEM INVOLVING!" she sings, going up a pitch at the end 


The moment she finishes she goes offstage, glad to be away from the crowd. Everyone else looks at her, 
amazed by her voice and how she can get her feelings across. Another I5 minutes go by and finally the 
results are being calculated. Everyone is brought on stage as the final results are being put together and the 


judges make their final decision 


"The votes are in," the adjudicator says, "and the runner up is.. Abigail Trueman!" She is presented her prize 
whilst the adjudicator opens the envelope in his hand. "And the winner is.. Kayla Margera! Since Kayla won she 
now has a choice of a scholarship at one of the best muic schools in America. Which are you going to choose 


Kayla?" 


She just shrugs, not wanting to speak anymore, and then is handed her prize, before she runs off stage and 
into her friends arms. After hugging them she hugs Ville and Bam, before whispering her reply. Turning to 
Ryan she smiles, and he gives her a huge hug, muttering "good job." 


Bad Dreams and Birthday Wishes 


Author's Notes: 
Last update for the week and then I\'m off to a rock and blues festival. Hope you like. 


sorry it is short, kindle is going to die 


-A couple of days after the talent show- 


Kayla sighs as she closes another tab on her laptop. The video of her singing went viral and now 
FearlessRecords and Warner Music wanted to give her a record deal. She has no interest in that yet, not until 
she finishes high school and then university. Placing her headphones on her head, she presses play on her 
iTunes whilst loading her Instant Messenger. 


Humming along, she changes her status and her photo before skimming through her list of contacts. Seeing no 
one of interest she logs off, glad she keeps herself appearing offline to most people. Closing down the lapto, she 
sets it down on her bedside table with a sigh. ‘Coffee,’ her mind tells her before she gets up off the bed annd 
heads to the kitchen 


Walking into the kitchen, she makes some coffe, whilst tapping out a random beat on her leg. Gazing outside 
she realises she misses skating, even though she has no interest to pursue it as a career. Pouring her coffee, 
she begins to head back to her room, pausing to lift her mail on the way when she is almost spotted by 
Novak. She manges to slip into her room and close her door before he comments. 


Sitting on her bed, she takes a drink of her coffee, enjoying how the warm liquid immediately quenches her 
thirst. Setting the cup down she begins to look through her mail. Spotting her friend's handwritting she opens 
the envelope to see an apology card. A slight smile crosses her lips as she finds it sweet, before she checks 
the rest of it. Content, she finishes her coffee and lies down, hoping the coffee will keep her awake. She hears 
a knock on the door, and lets out a slight groan. 


Ignoring her protests they come in anyway. Ryan smiles at her, not bothering to close the door, before walking 


over to her. He sits at the bottom of the bed, a thoughtful expression on his face. 
"Kay, you look like shit," he says after a moment, "What's bothering you? Is it Nate?" 


"Bad dreams," she replies quietly, "The same one, over and over again.. Ry, | don't want to fall asleep. | don't 


want to go back to the same scene every night where more and more is being added on" 


"It is just a dream Kay," he says, patting her leg, "It isn't real." 


‘Most dreams come true though Ry," she commnts quietly, "What if it becomes real? What if this person who 
is sitting on the roof with me, listening to me play the bass and drinking cola turns out to be the person | fall 
in love with? What will | do then Ry?" 


"Kayla calm down," he says, pulling her into his arms, "If you're scared of them hurting you then they have 
me, Bam and Ville to get through first. If you're scared of it becoming real, act like it won't" 


"How can | calm down when | haven't slept in 2 days?" she asks angrily. 


Ryan begins to laugh, making her jump slightly. "It's moments like these that | see Ville in you," he comments, 


"And it is in your mischievous moments that | see Bam." 
"Which do you prefer?" she asks. 


I'm not answering that," he replies with a slight smile, "Want me to get Ville so he can sing you to sleep so 


you won't be cranky?" 


Rolling her eyes she punches his arm, a smile playing at her lips "IIl watch tv and fall asleep to that," she 


replies. 

"Like skater like daughter," he comments jokingly, "We can watch CSI, cause it is probably the only thing on" 
Nodding the two head out to the living room and begin to watch tv. Before it is half way through, Kayla fals 
asleep,her feet in Ryan's lap and her head on a cushion. Bam, Ville and the rest of Bam's crew begin to walk in, 
talking loudly, but Ryan shushes them. 


"She just fell asleep," he whisper shouts, "After 2 days of being awake." 


"Aww my poor kulta," Ville whispers, walking over and sits on the ground by her head, "It is hard to believe 


that she is almost 19." 

"What are you getting her for her birthday Willa?" Bam asks. 

"Not sure yet," he replies, "I was thinking a new guitar, since she is heading off to a music school." 
"Bass," Ryan comments, "She was on about a bass earlier." 


Not long after he says this, and the conversation has drifted off of birthday presents and instead to stunt 


ideas, Kayla begins to mumble in her sleep. 
"Which do you prefer?" she mumbles before jolting awake, covered in a thick sheen of sweat. 


"Kulta?" Ville asks, "You ok?" 


"Bad dream,” she mutters. 
"I think you need a holiday," Ryan suggests, "You might be stressing about something-" 


"Which is affecting my dreams," she finishes, "That is my birthday wish." 


Leaving Home To Start School 


Author's Notes: 
Late | know, but | was away all weekend at a festival. Hope you like. 


| own none of the songs or bands used, except for copies of their albums | have bought 


-Almost A Month Later- 


She had tried everything but still the dreams wouldn't disappear. She tried going on holiday to reduce her 
stress; she tried meditation, a psychiatrist, a therapist and even a pill induced sleep, but none of it orked. She 
barely left her room anymore, high on coffee and energy drinks to keep her awake. Whenever she did leave it, 


it was because Ville forced her out of it or she ran out of food and her energy supply was depleting. 


That is when she came to a decision. She would spend a night at her friends house, and the following day, 
before returning home with the results. She, of course, told her friends this and they all agreed, glad to finally 


see her again The moment she hung up, she began to pack. 


When the day arrived, she put the final things into her bag, hoping that by doing this it would help. Saying her 
goodbyes, she gets on Ryan's motorcycle, holding tightly on to him. As he drives she realises how much she 
missed it, the wind blowing back her hair; the adrenaline rush it creates, the feeling of relaxation as Ryan 
drives. In that moment she felt more alive than she did ever since the dreams began, all details of it 
disappearing. Pulling up outside Matt's house, her momentary high fades quickly as she presses herself to 
Ryan's back. 


"You'll be fine," he says, removing his helmet, "They'll disappear and you'll get better." 

| hope you're right Ry," she says quietly, before unwrapping her arms and pulling away. 

Lifting her stuff, she gives him one last hug. He hugs back, placing a caring kiss on her head before ruffling 
her hair. She smiles tiredly at the affectionate act before stumbling towards the front door. Pressing the 
doorbell, she waves at Ryan, before leaning aginst the wall of the house. She hears footsteps and attempts to 
upright herself from her slumped position, but fails as she can't find the energy to do so. The door opens, and 
Matt appears in the doorway, Rose in tow. 

"Hey Kay," he says, eyes glancing over her. 


"Hei," she utters quietly, followed by a tired smile. 


"Come in, come in," he says, taking her bag from her, "You look like hell by the way." 


"So I've been told," she comments with a sigh, following him whilst leaning on Rose. 
Its strange to hear you talk," Rose comments, "Is this a permanent thing?" 


Kayla shakes her head in disagreement, sitting herself down on an armchair before bringing her knees to her 
chest. "Once | start Blackgate I'll have no choice," she explains, "But when I'm back home it will only be around 


family and you guys." Pausing to look at them, she notices Nate is missing. "Where's Nate?" 


"He'll be by in a while," Matt replies, "Stuff to do. Food sound good? Then we can have a marathon of films or 
shows, if that suits you?" 


Nodding simultaneously, the two girls follow Matt to the kitchen. Whilst they are eating, Kayla makes minimal 
input to their conversation, content with just listening. Once finished they decide on watching The Mighty Boosh 
DVDs that they bought online months ago. 


Kayla curls up even more in the armchair, falling asleep half way through the second episode. Not wanting to 
wake her, her friends place a blanket on her before continuing to watch the DVD, keeping an eye on her. Soon 


they too fall asleep, lying in odd positions across the floor and the couch. 

The next day, around noon, Kayla awakens slowly, rubbing her eyes. It takes a moment for her to remember 
where she is, but when she does she realises that she slept peacefully. She did begin to dream, and it did begin 
to turn out like the one that was haunting her, but it changed immediately. She tries to think what was 
different about her stay here compared to her holiday away, when it hits her. 


"None of my family or their friends are around," she whispers to herself, "It is almost as if it is someone they 


disapprove of which is why it keeps haunting me." 

Looking around for her friends, she hears movement from the kitchen. Standing, she stretches and yawns, 
letting out a groan as her back cracks. Pulling her shirt down, she heads to the kitchen, intent on getting some 
food and talking to her friends, but stops in the doorway as they stare at her in slight bermusement. Arching 
an eyebrow, she goes to make some coffee, their heads turning to follow her. 

"You must've been having some wonderful dreams," Rose speaks up, a smirk on her lips. 

"| don't remember," Kayla replies, pouring the coffee, "I slept really well though." 


"Sounded like it," Nate retorts, "When | woke up to take a piss you where moaning in your sleep." 


Kayla is thankful she hadn't taken a drink of her coffee for she was sure she would've spat it out. "You must 


be joking," she says hopefully. 


"You wish," Matt comments, "So who was the lucky man or woman?" 


"| don't know," she replies truthfully, "I don't remember dreaming." 


Looking at each other, her friends know she is telling the truth. With a sigh, they stop staring at her and go 
back to eating. Kayla puts a slice of bread in the toaster and takes a drink of her coffee, trying to think back 
to her suppposed dream. She has no luck, pops the toast and spreads butter on it before taking a bite whilst 
leaning against the counter. 


"You look alot better today," Matt comments. 
"Thanks," she says, taking a drink, "I think what sleep | got last night helped alot" 


They nod in agreement, and she excuses herself to get changed. Once washed and dressed, she fixes her hair 
in the hall mirror, glad she showered the day before. Once she finishes pinning the final bits back, she smiles 


and walks into the living room. 
"lm heading to work," Nate begins, "Want a lift home?" 
"Please," she replies, placing her stuff back into her bag. 


Hugging each of her friends in turn, she says her goodbyes before walking out the fron door to Nate's car. 
Climbng into the passenger side, she places her bag at her feet then puts on her seatbelt. The drive is quiet, 
and she is glad, as all she wants to do is listen to the radio and look out at the surrounding buildings. 


Knowing this, he puts on a Billy Idol CD, skipping to her favourite track. A smile plays at her lips as she hums 
it, remembering the last time she listened to it. Time seems to fly because they are soon at Castle Bam. Her 
eyes glance up at the roof, trying to picture the view, before going to the front of the house where she sees 


no cars. 
"No one home," she thinks aloud, taking out her keys before opening the door, "Thanks Nate." 


Getting out, she lifts her bag and then closes the door with a bang. Spinning her keys on her finger, she walks 

up the pathway to her house, looking around her as if she can spot the signs of it being a joke. When she sees 
none she inserts her key and unlocks the door before walking in. Silence fills the air and she smiles slightly, as 

it has been a while since she has had the house to herself. 


She mentally debates what to do, before deciding to head down to the basement. Dropping her bag beside the 
steps, she walks over to the soundboard and connects her iPod. Scrolling down to ‘P! she selects Placebo before 
selecting Sleeping with ghosts. Making sure it isn't on shuffle, she presses play, before sitting down behind the 
drum kit, beating out a random tune. The momnt the second track starts, she plays the drums at the 
beginning before connecting the mic and placing the headphones on. She pauses for a moment, letting her mind 
drift before focusing on the song. 


"l'm in the basement/ You're in the sky/ I'm in the basement baby/ Drop on by," the music blares in her ears 


and she smiles as she doesn't get moments like this often. 


"Hold your breath and count to ten/ Fall apart and start again/ Hold your breathe and count to ten/ Start 


again start agin," she sings to an empty house, losing herself in the music. 


Ville, Bam and Ryan enter the what was supposed to be empty house, but is now filled with music coming from 
the basement. They look at each other in disbelief for it has been almost a month since she last sang aloud 


with that much feeling in her voice. 


They head down to the basement, noting that it has gone quiet, before looking into the mini studio that Bam 
created for Jess and his band. They see Kayla, now beginning to fall asleep, lying on the ground in a tangle of 
cables and a piece of paper beside her. Quietly, Ville walks over and lifts the paper, reading it before smiling 
softly at her. Carefully he lifts her and carries her up to the sitting room, paper still in his hand, before 


sitting down on the couch with her still in his arms like when she was younger. 


Sensing the change, she turns slightly before hiding her face in Ville's shirt. He smiles and smoothes her hair 
whilst reading what is written out. 


"Soon | will be going to Philly, and | already have a place to rent. | slept well last night, and | think | know why. It 
is because none of my family or your friends where around. | don't mean that in al never want to be around 
you' way, | meant it as if my subconscious knows you would disagree to whoever the mystery person is and is 
therefore haunting me as | don't want you to be angry with me." He pauses for a moment, moving Kayla 
slightly, before continuing. "I'll miss you when I'm away, but hopefully by the time | finish the dreams wil have 
disappeared." 


Bam smiles when he finishes, knowing where she gets her way with words from. Taking Ville's hand he kisses 
the back of it and then the palm. Ryan just smiles before turning on the ty, not in the mood to watch his best 
friend seduce his husband. With a sigh he turns on The Mighty Boosh, not knowing why he has the sudden 
urge to watch it. 


The Return 


Author's Notes: 
Major time skip Nm aware but it is necessary as | have never been nor will | be going to a Music school. That 


and | assume it will be rather repetitive. 


-3 Years Later (20I2)- 


She sighs in what everyone around her believes to be irritation, but it is in fact tiredness. She had been up 
late the night before doing last minute packing and editing. When she finally got to sleep it was 3 am, which 
meant she had to get up in 5 hours. Of course she forgot that she had no classes today and wasn't needed 
until 2 pm, so her rushing was worthless in the end. When she awoke, she phoned Jonne, as he had been 
pestering her all week to go get some coffee with him again. He didn't answer so she left a voicemail that 


wasn't too pleasant. 


So now here she is, 6 hours later, standing in the left wing with all the other graduates, becoming more 
nervous as time passes. Finally her name is called, and she walks out onto the stage, a polite smile upon her 
lips. She shakes the headmaster's hand, and smiles when he hands her her diploma before she walks off stage 
again. She then reappears onstage once everyone has gotten their diplomas an begins to play the keyboard 
which has been placed in the centre of the stage. All the other graduates come out and begin to sing along 
whilst she plays. 


"Here comes the sun, here comes the sun/ And | say it's all right,” they all sing. 

When they have finished they throw their hats up into the air with a cheer before everyone goes to find 
their families. Kayla looks around for Ville and Bam, spotting Linde and Burton in the process. She walks over to 
them, smiling as she notices they have their kids with them. She hugs them both, and then their children 
before spotting her parents at the back. 


Walking over, she slips into a spot beside them, before tapping Bam's shoulder and acting like it wasn't her. He 


looks at her, smiling when he recognises her before wrapping an arm around her. 
"You haven't changed angel," he comments, rubbing her shoulder. 


She shrugs, before hugging him then Ville. She spots her friends and waves, smiling widely as all her work has 


finally paid off. She notices Ryan isn't here and looks up at the two men. 
"Where's Ry?" she asks. 


"At home," Ville replies, "He has a present for you." 


"Oh ok." she says, saddening slightly, but shakes it off. 


They walk out to the car, catching up on stuff as it has been a little over a year since they last spoke. Her 
phone rings and she glances at it before hitting the reject button 


"My dreams disappeared for a while," she says, "But when they came back | found out who the person was." 
"Who was it kulta?" Ville asks, keeping an eye on the road whilst Bam drives. 

"Just some guy | know from when | was younger," she partly lies, a smile playing at her lips. 

They nod and smile, taking the turning to go down their driveway. As they begin to pull up, they hear music 
coming from behind the building, and she strains her ears to figure out who it is. Bam turns the car off, and 
they get out of the car, Ville lifting her case as they go. She walks into the house where everyone shouts 
‘Surprise! She smiles and thanks them before heading out the back. 

"Holy shit," she mutters, seeing The 64 Eyes playing in her back yard. 

"Ah but that isn't the cherry on top," Ville comments, "Go find Ryan" 

She nods and heads up to his room, knocking on the door before calling his name loudly. 

"Come in and climb up!" she hears him shout, and a confused look crosses her face but she follows the 
instructions anyway. Pushing herself up onto the roof, she spots Ryan sitting with his back to her on the flat 
part of the roof. Carefully she makes her wave over before unceremoniously sitting down beside him. 


"Hey," she says turning her head to look at him, "Its been a while." 


He chuckles at her comment before pulling her close in a one armed hug. "You have the best view of the show 


and that is your opener?" he asks, "What have you done with my best friend?" 

"Oh she's still here," she replies with a shit-eating grin, "She just has other things on her mind! 

‘Like what?" 

‘Like what is the present you have for me. 

He chuckles and places a hand over her eyes before grabbing the present from its hidden spot. He sets it 
down on her lap then removes his hand. She unwraps the rectangular box, expecting it to be a skateboard or a 


photo frame, and gasps when she sees it. Removing the styrofoam from it, she runs her fingertips gently 
over the designs before turning to Ryan and hugging him tightly. 


"I fucking love it!" she squeals, "Thanks Ryan" 


She places a kiss on his cheek before holding her present. Quickly tuning it, she begins to play the Final Fantasy 
bass line, smiling as it sounds a lot better than her old bass. 


"Glad you like it," he replies when she is finished, "Now what else is on your mind?" 


"I found out who the mystery person from my dream is," she replies, absent mindedly playing Seven Natio 
Army's bass line. 


"Who?" he asks, curiosity getting the better of him. 


| won't say," she says, in an almost sleepy tone, "I'm still trying to get my head around it.. This person means 


a lot to me, and | don't want to ruin what we have." 
"If they hurt you, I'll hurt them," he threatens. 


"That's going to be hard to do," she comments, averting her gaze, "I just realised they can't see us but we can 
see them" 


"Kay," he says with a slight growl. 

"Why do you care Ry?" she asks in a harsh tone. 

He goes to speak, but nothing comes out causing her to sigh. She moves away from him, going to head back 
inside, but he grabs her hand therefore stopping her. He brings her hand to his lips and places a soft kiss on 
the back of it, his beard tickling her hand. A blush creeps onto her face, and he lets go of her hand, thinking 
she is going to shout at him. 


"Ry." she murmurs dropping to her knees beside him, "This is why it will be hard for you to hurt them." 


With that final comment she gently presses her lips to his. The kiss barely lasts 5 seconds before she pulls 


away, her conscience taking over. 


"l-Im sorry," she stutters before grabbing her bass and quickly heading back into the house, leaving Ryan 


alone on the roof. 


Awkwardness and Jealousy 


Author's Notes: 

| am aware there are quite a number of Placebo songs in this, but | have recently gotten into them -more 
than | originally did- so that\'s where it is coming from. Also | got the lyrics from 
http://wwwlyricsmode.com/lyrics/h/him/sininen_unihtml so apologies if they are incorrect, especially as | 
know little Finnish. It was originally meant to be Paratisii by Rauli \'Badding\ Somerjoki, but | couldn\'t get an 
english translation to match up and to be honest the lyrics didn\'t seem right, so | chose Sininen Uni by Tapio 
Rautavaara which actually is a lullaby 


She makes her way inside, biting her lip in confusion. ‘Why did | do that? she thinks, setting the bass down on 
the table. She runs a hand through her hair with a sigh as she runs the other over the body of the bass. 
Ville walks in and over to her, smiling until he sees her pained expression. 


"Kayla kulta, what's wrong?" he asks, his eyes glancing to the bass, "Is this what Ryan got you?" 


She nods, not looking at him. She lifts the bass off the table and walks over to the door. "I'm going to go play 
with Jyrki and the guys," she says. 


"Have fun kulta," he says, becoming worried. 

She walks outside and over to the stage, biting her lip so much she breaks the skin. Smiling to the band she 
goes onstage, putting the strap of the bass around her. She begins to play along with the band, losing herself 
in the music which causes her to forget why she was so annoyed. Looking up, she spots Bam and smiles at 
him. 

"Kayla, do you know where Dumn is?" he questions, shouting over the noise. 

She falters slightly, shaking her head. Looking around briefly she spots him at the back and points him out to 
Bam, before continuing to play. Bam pushes himself through the crowd, making his way over to Ryan. When he 
gets to Ryan he pats him on the back, causing Ryan to jump. 

"What's gotten into you Dunn?" Bam asks with a lopsided grin. 

"Just lost in thought" he replies. 


"What's up?" Bam questions, beginning to worry about his friend. 


"IFs just.. Bam, you have it lucky," he begins, "You have a husband who loves you so much, and a daughter 
who loves both of you equally. | have girls who end up cheating on me. | just." 


"Want someone different?" Bam finishes. 
"Yeah," he agrees, "But | can't find anyone who wants to be with me when they are sober." 
"You'll find someone Ry," Bam reassures him, "Now let's rock out as Kayla performs!" 


Ryan smiles slightly and follows his best friend to the front of the crowd. Jyrki, the lead singer, moves away 
from the mic, giving Kayla a brief hug before walking off the stage. Kayla fixes the mic to her height, turns 
up her bass and begins to sing. 


"We were tight but it falls apart as silver turns to blue," she begins, "Waxing with a candle light, and burning 
just for you." 


Everyone rocks out as she continues to perform. Ville leans against the railing on the balcony of the house, 
watching them, a cigarette hanging from his lips as he tries to figure out what is wrong with her. He notices 


she is looking at someone, but since there is such a large crowd he cannot tell who. 


Smiling at the crowd as another cheer is heard, she fixes her bass for a moment before putting around to 


her back. She smiles once more as the everyone goes quiet, watching her. 


"This next song is called Therapy," she begins, "Some friends of mine wrote it, and." She pauses, looking 
through the crowd, spotting them immediately. "And they are here with us Today. | thank you, Alex and Jack, 


for creating such a song." 


Everyone claps at her speech before going quiet, some how knowing that it is a song where quiet is needed. 
She begins to sing, meaning and all of her emotions filling her voice. The moment she gets to the chorus, Alex 


and Jack join in. 


"Give me therapy/ I'm a walking travesty/ But I'm smiling at everything/ Therapy../ You were never a friend 
to me/ And you can take back your misery," they sing at the top of their voices. 


Everyone cheers and sings along when the chorus appears once again, even Bam and Ryan. When it is over, she 
calls the guys up on stage, smile still on her face. Alex takes a guitar, smiling at her and the other band 
members that where on the stage as Jack finds another guitar. 

"This one is called Damned If | Do Ya Damned If | Don't," Alex says before beginning to play. 

They play covers of All Time Low songs and other bands for an hour before Kayla bows one final time and 
goes of the stage, Alex and Jack following her. Jack disappears as they near the house, whilst Alex keeps 


walking, wanting to meet Ville and Bam. 


Walking over to them, Kayla introduces them. Alex is rather polite to her parents, which concerns her but she 


just brushes it away. Ryan walks past and she grabs his arm before tugging him over. 


"Alex this is my best friend Ryan," she says with a proper smile on her lips, "Ryan this Alex. ‘Member we 


went to see them?" 
"Yeah | remember," he says briefly before walking off. 
‘lm so sorry Alex," she says, before going after him, "Ryan! Ry wait up." 


He stops and turns to her, jealousy evident in his eyes. Her expression changes from angry to a softer 


expression. She stops in front of him and looks at him, concern in her eyes. 

"What do you want Kay?" he asks. 

"To find out what has put you in such a bad mood," she replies. 

"Well you did just leave me on the roof," he retorts in a harsh whisper. 

"That's cause | wasn't.. I'm not." she struggles with words but he knows exactly what she means. 


"Kay | care for you, | really do," he says quietly, "And | know what you mean. If Bam where to find out about 
that..." 


"He wouldn't speak to you ever again," she finishes. 


He sighs and looks at her, a slight smile tugging at his lips. She tilts her head slightly, curious as to what has 
amused him. 


"What?" she asks. 
"Nothing," he replies, unable to contain his smile, "Just that you reminded me of him there now.' 


She laughs and hugs him. "I hope | don't all the time," she comments, "And I'm sorry for leaving you on the 
roof, | just thought it was wrong for me to... 


"Kiss me?" he asks, "Had it of been anyone else Kay | wouldn't have let them get away, but | know you too 
well" She raises an eyebrow at the comment. "What | mean is, | knew that | had to let you calm down and think 


it over, even if | wanted nothing more than to have you stay with me on the roof." 


A blush creeps onto her face, and she contemplates kissing him again but settles for a gentle poke on the 


cheek. 


"Maybe later," she comments before yawning, "I think I'll head to bed now. Night Ry." 


"Night Kay," he replies, hugging her before letting go with his usual smile. 

She walks back into the house, bidding goodnight to Alex, Jack and all the others that she knows before heading 
to her room. On the way she passes Ville and smiles at him before tugging his hand. He smiles, knowing what it 
means and nods before heading to his own room. 

Kayla walks into her room and quickly gets changed into her pyjamas. Once changed, she takes down her hair 
from its ponytail and turns on her bedside light, turning off the large one immediately after. A light knock is 
heard at the door and she looks at it to see it open Ville walks in, now changed into a pair of sweats and 
nothing more, before making his way to the bottom of her bed and sitting on it. 

"Hey," she says, rather quietly. 

"Kulta you ok?" he asks. 


"Just tired that's all," she replies, "I know I'm too old for this, but ever since | found a version online and 


translated the lyrics | can't sleep without it. Can you sing ‘Sininen Uni to me?" 
"Of course kulta," he replies with a smile, before sitting up beside her, feet on the bed and arm around her. 


Unbeknownst to them, Bam is standing outside and over heard the conversation He frowns slightly, having 
never heard Ville singing in his native language, and feels rather left out at the fact. 


"Joka ilta kun lamppu sammuu/ Ja saapuu oikea yö/ Niin nukku-matti nousee/ Ja ovehen hiljaa lyö 
"On sillä uniset tossut/ Ja niillä se sipsuttaa/ Se hiipii ovesta sisään/ Ja hyppää kaapin taa 

"Ja sillä on uninen lakki/ Ja sininen, uninen vyö/ Ja unista jäätelön palaa/ Se pienillä hampailla syö 

"Ja sillä on sininen auto/ Ja se auto hyrrää näin/ Surrur, surrur ja lähtee/ Unen sinistä maata päin 


"Ja pieni sateenvarjo/ On aivan kallellaan/ Ja sinistä unien kirjaa/ Se kantaa kainalossaan/ Ja unien sinimaahan/ 


Se lapset autolla vie. 


"Surrur, surrur ja sinne/ On sininen, uninen tie/ Ja siellä on kultainen metsä/ Ja metsässä kultainen puu/ Ja 


unien sinilintu/ Ja linnulla kultainen suu/ Ja se unien sinilintu,/ Se lapsia tuudittaa,/ Se laulaa unisen laulun, 
"La-la-lal la-la-lal lal-laa," he finishes, kissing her head and notices she is asleep. 


Slowly and carefully, he removes his arm and kisses her head before tucking her in. Exiting the room he 


notices Bam on the floor, tears rolling down his face. 


"Bam?" he asks, "Erkil why are you on the floor crying?" 


| heard the song," he replies, wiping his tears away, "It was beautiful hearing you sing in your native language. 


Even if | don't know what it means.” 

Ville chuckles at this and helps him up. Placing a light kiss on Bam's cheek, he walks him to their bedroom. 
"IIl sing for you in Finnish soon," he comments, "But there is something else. Something is bothering Kayla" 
“Something is bothering Ryan too," Bam replies. 

"You don't think they had a fight?" Ville suggests. 


"Maybe," Bam replies with a tired sigh, "Let's worry about it later. It could just be the fact it has been a while 


since they saw each other." 

"Maybe," Ville says thoughtfully, just as Bam presses him up against their bedroom wall, “Enkil..” 
"Shut up nidiot," he says before pressing his lips to Ville's. 

-Elsewhere- 


Ryan lies on his bed, mind reeling with thoughts. ‘| can't believe | let myself get jealous, he thinks with a sigh 
and rolls onto his side, ‘Silly, silly me: With that last thought he falls asleep. 


Keeping Secrets 


-Next Morning- 


Kayla groans tiredly and rolls over, not wanting to get out of bed but knowing that if she lies there any longer 
she won't get up at all. Pulling off the covers, she gets up and stretches, her back cracking in the process. 

Lifting her iPod, she walks out of her room before turning it on and putting the earphones in. As she walks to 
the kitchen she rolls her neck, earning another crack before rolling her shoulders. ‘Just shows how stiff | am;' 


she thinks, rubbing her neck, ‘Need loosen up my muscles a bit: 


With a yawn she walks in, smiling at April, Phil and the members of The 69 Eyes, whom April actually likes. She 
pours some of the freshly made tea -she can tell by the smell- into a mug before sitting down at the table. 


"Hei," she says before continuing in her first language, "Thank you for yesterday.” 
"It was no trouble,” Jyrki replies, in the same language, "Your Finnish is good” 


"Papa taught it to me as my first language,” she explains, "We wouldn't speak any English unless we where in 
an English speaking country." 


"Sorry to interrupt," April says, "But | was wondering Kayla who got you that bass." 
"Ry did," she replies in English, "I think he designed it too." 
"IFs lovely," she comments, "Johnny is coming by today, and | assume Vito will be too." 


She groans and places her head on the table, earning a laugh from everyone. The band excuses themselves, 
heading out to their tour bus whilst April continues to make breakfast. Phil pats Kayla on the shoulder 
reassuringly, aware that Vito always criticises her and makes fun of her because of the way she acts and 


dresses. Kayla lifts her head and begins to drink her tea, lost in thought. 


April shouts for Bam, Ville, Ryan and the rest of Bam's crew to come down for breakfast. Kayla declines 
breakfast, sticking with just the tea before heading to her room, mug in hand. As everyone else is eating, she 
heads to the shower, clothes, speaker and iPod in hand. She drops her clothes on the ground, lifts a towel from 
the cupboard and then connects up her iPod to the speaker. 


Once showered and dressed, she walks out of the bathroom whilst towel drying her hair. Mentally running 
through her to do list, she isn't watching where she is going and bumps into someone. She flushes pink in 


embarrassment. 


"Sorry," she says, looking up to see Ryan, which causes her to breathe softly as she says, "hey." 


"Hey yourself," he says with a laugh, "You OK?" 

"Yeah, I'm fine," she replies, feeling awkward, “Just thinking what | have to do today." 

"Ah, well | can think of one thing you have to do," he says before leaning closer to whisper in her ear, "You 
still owe me a kiss." She looks at him, wide eyed as she fears someone heard him. He pulls away and speaks at 
a normal level, "You have to say hey to Knoxville." 

She nods and smiles. "Of course," she replies, "Well | gotta go." 

"Bye Kay," he says with a chuckle. 

Parting their separate ways, they go about doing what they would normally be doing. Ryan sits outside beside 
Bam and Ville, laptop on his lap and a beer in his hand. Kayla goes to dry her hair and finishes quickly, just as 
an idea comes to her. She goes out to where everyone else is, her idea growing in her mind. 

"Dad, do you know where the really long extension cable is?" she asks, leaning against the back of Ryan's chair. 


"Not sure," he replies, "Why do you need it angel?" 


"Surprise," she replies with a grin before leaning down and pointing at something on the laptop's screen, "Pick 


that one, it is the best out of all of them." 
"Thanks," Ryan replies, "That cable you're looking for is in the basement.” 


"Thanks Ry," she replies, stealing the bottle of beer from his hand and walking off with it, taking a drink as she 


goes. A smirk appears on her face as she calls back, "Shouldn't be drinking this early in the morning" 
He sets the laptop down on the table and walks over to her. "Give it back," he says, holding out his hand. 

"Have to catch me first," she replies before running past him and back over to where her parents are sitting, 
He walks after her, only to have her run in the opposite direction He sighs and picks up the pace, only to hear 
her laugh loudly. He just about corners her, noticing there is a about a mouthful left in the bottle. He holds 


out his hand only to have her pour it into her mouth. 


Bam and Ville turn their heads, watching and waiting for the outcome of this. Raising an eyebrow at each 
other, they notice Ryan clenching and unclenching his fists as Kayla smiles smugly, the liquid still in her mouth. 


"Kayla," Ryan warns. 


She simply signs her reply. /‘What are you going to do now? It is in my mouth:\ 


A slight growl escapes Ryan's lips as he realises the only way to get it back is to kiss her. She raises an 
eyebrow, questioning whether or not he caught on to the only solution A slight nod, a slight lick of his lips 
answers her unspoken question With a smile, she ducks past him and runs into the house, Ryan following her. 
Once around the corner he gently pushes her up against the wall, placing his mouth on hers and carefully 
kisses her whilst drinking the now warm liquid. 


Outside, Bam and Ville look at each other, rather confused as to why Ryan just couldn't get another beer 
instead of playing the childish game. Sighing, Ville stands up and then sits in Bam's lap, nuzzling into his neck 
Bam just smiles and strokes his hair, curious as to the sudden change in his best friend and daughter 
compared to yesterday. 


Back inside, Kayla has pulled away, all of the liquid gone. She smiles at Ryan, her cheeks pink, as she playa with 
the hem of her shirt. He places a soft kiss on her lips before pulling away and walking over to the cooler. 


"Did you do all that for a kiss?" he asks quietly, not wanting anyone but her to hear. 

"That and you shouldn't be drinking this early,’ she replies, a smirk on her lips. 

He laughs and goes to make his way outside, placing a kiss on her cheek as he goes. She blushes and smiles like 
an idiot as she heads down to the basement, passing Trouble and Mischief who follow her, mewling at her. 
Crouching she pics them up, nuzzling them which causes them to purr. Once in the basement, she sets the 
cats down and begins to search for the cable. 

Finding it, she rolls it up, places it over her shoulder and then picks the cats up, much to their dismay, before 
heading back upstairs. Making a detour, she goes to the kitchen, sets the cats down before heading to the 
hallway. Plugging in one end of the cable, she begins to unwind it and walk outside. Dropping the end of it, she 
walks back inside and heads down to the basement once again. She begins to bring some of the equipment 


upstairs, humming as she goes. 


Still in the same place they where when she left, Ville sighs contently into Bam's neck as he naps, Bam stroking 
his hair and talking to Ryan. Suddenly they hear a bang and swearing. 


"What the fuck?" Bam asks, going to stand up but can't as Ville is still asleep. 
"Sounded like Kay," Ryan says thoughtfully. 
"Shut up," Ville mutters sleepily. 


Suddenly the hear more swearing and banging before everything goes quiet. Ryan and Bam look at each other, 
waiting for the next sound but hear nothing. Bam gently shakes Ville, attempting to wake him up. 


"Babe wake up," he coos, "I have to go check something." 


With a groan, he moves back to his old seat and curls up, immediately falling asleep again. Bam smiles fondly at 
him, before he goes over to the railing alongside Ryan. Looking down they see cables all over the ground, 
leading to just around the corner from them. They look at each other in confusion, before spotting Kayla 
walking out from the house. 

She plugs her iPod into the speaker, just as her phone rings. Answering it, she gives one worded answers 
before inviting her friends over. Hanging up, she heads back inside, biting her lip thoughtfully. Walking to the 
kitchen, she opens the fridge, looking for drinks before swearing and slamming the door close. She heads 
upstairs to where everyone else is. 

"| need a lift," she states, walking in 


"Need to know what you're up to first," Bam retorts. 


"Surprise," she replies with a smile, "Now can someone please take me to the store. | haven't learnt to drive 


yet." 

"IIl drive," Ryan says, "Bam you look out for Knoxville." 

Without another word they leave for the store, confusion evident on Ryan's face but he chooses not question 
it yet, knowing she'll just reply with ‘secret: On the way back, Kayla taps out a beat and rests her head 
against the window. Ryan pats her knee, smiling at her, knowing she doesn't like cars. 

"Why don't you like cars?" Ryan asks as they near the house. 

"I just don't," she replies briefly. 

He keeps quiet as they pull up, turning the car off. They get out and head indoors, bag of stuff from the 
store in their hands. Walking in, the head to the kitchen, placing the stuff on the counter before going to find 
Bam and Ville. They are still in the same place as before except this time there is another person there. 
"Uncle Johnny!" Kayla squeals, running over to him. 

"How's my favorite niece?" he asks, causing her to laugh as she hugs him. 

"I'm your only niece," she replies, "Did you see what | set up?" 

"Yeah, having a party are we?" he asks. 


"Yes!" she exclaims, “Finally someone who understands!" 


"You're having a party?" Bam asks. 


"No shit Sherlock," she replies sarcastically, "Is it not obvious?" 

"Don't be rude," Ville comments absentmindedly, "Who all is coming?" 

"Just some friends from uni and high school,” she replies, just as her phone rings, "excu- actually never mind" 
She hits end call, just as she hears people calling her name. She runs to greet them. Ryan makes a head motion 
to Johnny, signalling he needs to talk to him. They walk inside, leaving Ville and Bam on their own. Ville sighs as 
he lifts his glass of water, causing Bam to look at him with concern 

‘lm just tired Bammie," he says. 

"Last time | heard that you went to rehab," Bam retorts. 

"Just band troubles," he replies, "I'll explain when | know some more details." 


‘OK babe," Bam says kissing him passionately. 


Elsewhere, Ryan and Johny are in Ryan's room. Ryan begins to fidget, wondering how to tell him, but Johnny 
just looks confused as to why he is fidgeting. 


"Knoxville, can you keep a secret?” Ryan asks, "Like a huge one. You can't even tell Bam." 
"Calm down Dunn," he says with a laugh, "Yeah | can, what's up?" 
"I kissed Kay," he says after a moment of hesitation 


"What?" Johnny asks completely taken by surprise, "I now realise why you didn't want Bam to know. Did she 
kiss you back?" 


Ryan nods, and looks up at him, wringing his hands nervously. "She likes me Knoxville and | like her," he admits. 


"Dunn you are going to be fucked if Bam finds out," he exclaims, "You're his best friend and she's his daughter! 


He's never going to speak to you again" 
"I know," Ryan whispers, "But.. what if we can't help it?" 


"Then fuck the rules, keep it a secret," he replies, "But most of all? When he finds out, cause you know he will, 
hide the whisky. Be careful with Ville too." 


"l'm more scared of his reaction than Bam's," he admits, "You should've seen earlier." 


As Ryan begins to tell Johnny of the moment earlier when he almost made it known to Bam and Ville, Kayla 


tells Matt. She knows he won't tell anyone which is why she tells him, and he takes it rather well, 
congratulating her but also stating he knew it was going to happen. 


"Shut up fucker," she replies, putting her iPod onto shuffle, "You can't tell my parents." 
"| wasn't going to," he replies, "Now let's have some fun, shall we?" 


With a nod of her head, she begins to dance with all of her friends, completely oblivious to Ryan's admittance 
to Johnny. 


Meanwhile, Ville and Bam are nowhere to be seen, but there are distinct moans and swears in a mixture of 


Finnish and English coming from their room. 


Almost Giving It Away 


Author's Notes: 
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Half an hour later, somehow Kayla, Matt and a friend from university who knew Matt, get roped into 

performing for everyone. Kayla leads them to the basement before heading to her room to get her bass. On 
her way she passes a mirror, noticing her eyeliner is messed up. With a sigh, she walks into her room, lifts 
her makeup wipes and takes off the eyeliner before applying a fresh layer. A smile, a gentle tug on her hair 
and she is content with the final product. Then walking out of her room, she lifts her bass from beside her 


door and heads outside again. 


They connect their instruments up, setting up the drum kit when everything else is connect. Gently she taps 
her mic, smiling when the action is heard through the speaker. Matt does the same, and they share a brief 
moment of deciding song choices. 


"Since you're dressed like Molko we'll do some Placebo songs," Matt concludes. 


A soft sigh, a nod of the head ends the discussion Walking over to the microphone, Kayla takes a pick from 
her pocket before fixing the microphone to her height. Matt tunes his guitar and Sam rolls the drum sticks 
between his hands. 


"This is called ‘For What its Worth," she says before beginning to play. 


In no time at all her friends are dancing, and her parents and their friends are coaxed out of the house to see 
what is going on. Upon seeing her perform, Ville takes out Bam's phone and begins to record it. 2 songs later, 


they play a song that Ville actually knows. 


"I feel you/ Your sun it shines," she sings, "I feel you/ Within my mind/ You take me there/ You take me 
where/ The Kingdom comes/ You take me to/ And lead me through Babylon/ This is the morning of our love/ 


It's just the dawning of our love." 


Her eyes briefly glance to Ryan, and then away as she closes them to continue singing. Once finished everyone 


claps and cheers, causing them to bow. She goes to leave her bass back inside when Rose takes the mic. 


"Ok everyone," she begins, "We are going to a party. Everyone will have a costume, which are either in your 
room, outside it or in the bag with all of ours. Please get changed and be down here, ready to go in 20 


minutes. Oh and Kay, you have to help Ryan and Johnny with a bit of theirs." 


An expression of disbelief crosses everyone who Kayla didn't invite's faces. They all head to their rooms, or 
the basement to get changed. Kayla looks into the bag she has been given and sighs, leather trousers and a 
dress shirt. Dropping all the items onto her bed, she begins to get dressed then notices a slip of paper. 


"Your costume is a cross between Brian Molko -cause he is so feminine- and Ville," she reads, understanding 
the leather trousers, "We would prefer you to look more like Brian as you look like Ville anyway. You have to 


do the makeup for Ryan and the other person who has been named." 


‘What the fuck?” she thinks as she continues to get dressed. Lifting all of her makeup and her shoes, she 
heads to Ryan's room. Knocking on the door, she walks in, before covering her mouth as she tries not to laugh. 
Johnny sits on the bed, dressed like a pirate, whilst Ryan stands in front of his mirror, frowning and wearing a 


brown wig, heels and a dress over a pair of black jeans. 
"Who are you meant to be?" Kayla asks, trying her hardest not to laugh. 


"The princess from the Princess diaries apparently," Ryan replies, before holding up a bald cap, "What's this 
for?" 


"Your hair," she replies with a sigh, "I'll fix your wig once | get Uncle Johnny's makeup done." 
"What?" the two men exclaim. 
"If you're going to be a pirate you need to look the part," she replies, pulling out a chair, "Sit." 


He moves to sit in the chair and she begins to work Less than five minutes later and his makeup is done. He 
gets up, and once again she uses the command sit. Ryan sits down on the chair, still frowning. Quickly she 
takes off the wig, puts on the bald cap whilst making sure there are no stray hairs. A brief moment of pause 
occurs before she begins to do as she was originally instructed. He goes to protest but she holds his jaw in a 
firm grip. 


Johnny laughs at this, glad he didn't have to go through it. Another couple of minutes pass and she finally puts 
away her makeup. Lifting the wig she places it on his head, fixing it so it sits properly. With a smile, she pats 
his knee before standing up and stretching, her back cracking in the process. 


Quickly, they make their way downstairs where Kayla puts on her shoes. Before anyone can comment on how 


one another looks, they are ushered into a limo. 
"Great," she mutters, "A metal death trap." 


No one hears her, but notices that she stiffens slightly upon entering. Curling up, she takes a couple of deep 
breaths as she atempts to calm down. The limo begins to move as they head to their destination, an obscure 


bar where everyone dresses up. 


-4 hours later- 
Almost everyone is gone, the numbers having dwindled down in the last half hour. The only ones left are Matt, 
Rose, Sam, Ryan and Kayla. Finishing their drinks, they decide to head home, everyone except Ryan stumbling to 


the door. Hailing a cab, he puts Kayla's arm over his shoulder and his own arm around her waist. 


She hums quietly to herself, not exactly sober but at the same time not exactly drunk either. Her stomach 


growls and she laughs, wondering if they have ice cream. Ryan laughs too, gently kissing her forehead. 

"Do we have ice cream?" she asks, almost childishly, just as they pull up. 

"I'm not sure Kay," he replies as he pays the driver 

He lifts her out of the cab and walks her to the house the same way he walked to the cab. As quietly as he 
can, he opens the door and walks in. Kayla lets go of him and walks to the kitchen. Opening the freezer, she 
spots the ice cream, and takes it out before opening it and lifting a spoon. She begins to eat, just as Ryan 
comes in with a blanket over his shoulder. 

"Enough of that," he says, taking the ice cream from her, "It is a half |, that means time to go to sleep." 

She begins to whine, but he silences her with a short kiss. Just as he pulls away, Ville walks in, rubbing his 
eyes tiredly. Lucky for them he didn't see anything, but Ryan's heart rate speeds up at the thought of being 
caught. 

"Kulta, Ryan is right," Ville says softly, "Time for bed" 

She groans but tiredly follows her father up the stairs to her room, where he helps her undres before 
tucking her in A moment after her head hits the pillow she is asleep, but not before saying the one thing she 
usually says. 


"Mina rakastan sinua," she murmurs. 


"Minäkin rakastan sinua," he replies quietly before kissing her head and heading back to bed. 


Finding Out and Falling 
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-The next day- 

She is woken up by the sound of her phone ringing. Groaning, she reaches around for it, her head pounding. 
Once her hand touches it, it stops ringing. An irritable groan escapes her lips as she clutches it tightly, trying 
not to throw it at the wall. Quickly grabbing her dressing gown, she puts it on, pockets the phone and ties it 
before exiting her room. Just as she reaches the top of the stairs, the house phone rings, causing her to walk 
briskly down the stairs and over to it. She hits answer after she lifts it, knowing they where about to give up. 
"Hello?" she says, stifling a yawn. 

"Hello, can | speak to a Miss Kayla please?" a voice says, "We have no last name." 

"This is her," she replies, walking into the kitchen where her parents and Ryan are. 

"l'm calling from Fearless Records to inform you that the company would like to sign you for a record deal," 
the voice informs, "We saw footage of you performing yesterday and thought ‘She will do well with a record 
deal: In fact the other members of your group could too. Would you like some time to decide?" 

"Yes," she replies, biting her lip, "Just call this number with my decision?" 


"Yes and then we will schedule a day to meet up " he confirms. 


"Ok, thank you," she says before hanging up and setting the phone down. Turning to the others she smiles 


widely. "| got offered a record deall" she exclaims. 
"Oh Kayla kulta that's wonderful," Ville says, going over to hug her. 


"Congratulations," Bam says, slightly saddened at the fact she is following a music career instead of a skating 


one, but hugs her nonetheless. 
"Well done," Ryan says, and she hugs him. 


Carefully, he places a kiss on her cheek, which to everyone else looks like he is telling her something. She 


murmurs a thank you before kissing his cheek, quite near the corner of his mouth. Pulling away from him, she 
sends a text to Matt and Sam, informing them of the news before making her breakfast. 


"How's your head?" Ville asks. 


"Not too bad," she replies, "I think the ice cream | ate helped" She smiles when they laugh. "I'm going to get 


dressed," she says, pouring a cup of tea 

They nod and she leaves, drinking the tea on her way. In her room, she sets the cup down and looks around for 
her Bowie vest top. Spotting it beside her 69 Eyes hoodie, she lifts it too and then her wine shorts as well as 
underwear before heading to the bathroom. Taking her tea with her, she continues to drink it, only stopping 
when she is washing herself or getting dressed. Throwing her dirty clothes in the hamper, she brushes her 
hair and then decides on wearing no makeup before walking out of the bathroom. 

Back in her room, she pockets her phone and lifts her iPod, debating on what to do today. Heading down the 
stairs, her phone rings in the default ringtone for some of her contacts. Answering, she goes to make some 
toast, but stops immediately. 

"What is it Sammy?" she asks, becoming panicked. 


"You're on YouTube, but not for music," he replies. 


"Fuck, hold on a minute so | can check this out," she replies, heading out to where she knows Ryan will be 


sitting, "Ry can | use that?" 


He moves over slightly so she can use the laptop, curious as to her panicked expression. She pauses for a 
moment, being told what to type before setting her phone down. 


Fuck," she mutters, "fuck, fuck, fuck." Picking up the phone she holds it up yo her ear. "Did you video this 


Sammy? | fucking told you no cameras." 

She begins to pace whilst arguing with Sam on the phone. Ryan hits play on the video and begins to watch it, 
spotting Kayla immediately. Every sentence she speaks has at least one swear word in it, and Ryan stops her 
from pacing by placing his hands on her shoulders. Taking the phone from her he hangs up. 

"Calm down," he says. 


"IF is online!" she exclaims, "It isn't supposed to be online! It was put up 3 days ag-" 


She is cut off by Ryan placing his lips on hers, causing her to blush. She wraps her arms around his neck and 
kisses back, just as Bam walks out. 


"What the fuck is going on?" he says, "Dunn are you sleeping with her?" 


They pull away, flushing pink in embarrassment. Not knowing what to say, Ryan shakes his head in answer to 
the second question, before taking Kayla's hand. 


"How long?" Bam growls. 

"A couple of days," Kayla replies, ‘lm sorry dad but | want to be with him" 

"Just wait til Ville finds out," Bam mutters, "He'll have a fucking fit" 

"Bam," Ryan says, "Just know | will never hurt her. 

"If you do | will never speak to you again," he replies. 

"Thank you," Kayla says, letting go of Ryan's hand to hug her dad, "You can tell papa’ 

"Rock paper scissors?" Bam suggests 

She nods and they play the game, causing her to smile when he loses. She hugs him before heading back over 


to where the laptop is and sitting down in the seat. Ryan sits next to her as she presses play, watching the 


video with displeasure. 


Bam heads back inside, looking for Ville. He checks the kitchen, then their bedroom. He finds Ville lying on the 


bed, legs crossed and arms under his head, humming to himself. 

"Willa, | have to tell you something," Bam says, going to sit down beside his feet. 

"What?" he asks, opening his eyes to look at him. 

"Kay." he begins then takes a deep breath before continuing, "Kayla and Dunn are together. 
Ville snorts slightly, sitting upright. "You're only figuring this out now Bammie?" he questions. 
"Ye- Wait you knew?" 

"Since their little slip up yesterday with the beer and last night when they came home." 
"And you aren't annoyed?" 


"I am annoyed Bammie. More so at the fact we weren't told than thing itself, but | accept their choice so long 
as it doesn't tear them apart." 


"| told Dunn | wouldn't speak to him again if he hurt her." 


"Aww, thats my Bammie. Now come here." 


Bam does as asked and Ville pulls him in for a kiss. Outside, Kayla sighs and hands Ryan back the laptop, before 
setting her phone down on the table. 


"IF it is important shout for me,” she says, standing up, "If not take a message." 

"Before you go Kay," he says, "Why do you not like cars?" 

"You where in a coma for 2 months Ry," she says, "Everytime | saw a car | immediately thought ‘Ry could've 

been killed, and ‘Its a metal death trap’ | was scared, and still am, that any time | get into a car it will crash. 

At least in a motorcycle you have more control.” 

He nods and takes her hand. "Thank you for telling me," he says, pulling her down for a kiss. 

She kisses back, blushing furiously. He pulls her down so she is sitting in his lap, his arms encircling her waist, 

the kiss never breaking. She wraps his arms around his neck, licking his lip slightly. He opens his mouth, allowing 


her entrance, and just as she is about to insert her tongue, she pulls away her whole world going black. 


"Kay, Kayla wake up," she hears him call, voice filled with panic, worry and urgency, “Kayla wake up! | love you 


Kayla. Please wake up.." 


Reality/Epilogue: Future 
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She blinks a couple of times, before trying to push herself upright. She fails to do so and sighs, then notices all 
the tubes connected to her. Glancing around she notices her room is empty, and leans back again, tilting her 
head to the side, where she sees Ryan sitting on the ground in the corner. 

"R-Ry," she stutters, finding it hard to speak. 

At that moment, Ville and Bam walk in, both of their eyes red and puffy as if they've been crying. They look 
over at her, noticing she is awake, before rushing over to her. Ville takes her hand and kisses it repeatedly, 
relief filling him. Bam just sits on the chair, smiling at her. 

"Kulta, we were so worried," Ville murmurs. 


"Where am |?" she manages to ask after a couple of pauses. 


"You're in the hospital," Bam answers, "You where in a really bad state when.when you heard what happened 


Ryan" 

She looks between the two, clueless as to what they are on about. She notices Ryan moving in the background, 
oblivious to everyone else. He looks at her sadly, before he sits at the bottom of the bed, playing with the 
hem of his shirt. 

"Kayla you've been in a coma for 2 months," Ville replies to her unasked question. 

"2 months." she repeats, "Can you get a nurse in here so | can go get washed please?" 

"Sure," Ville replies before walking out to go get a rurse. 

"| wasn't in here for two months was |?" she murmurs, more to Ryan and herself than Bam. 


"Yes you where," Bam replies. 


"No | wasn't," she argues, "Ryan was in a coma for 2 months, | was at school. | didn't see any of you until | 


finished school a year later." 


"Kayla it is 25th August 20l," he replies calmly, "You haven't finished school." 

She begins to choke up, covering her mouth. Ryan pats her leg as if he know's what is going on. 

"N-No it's not true," she sobs, "R-Ryan was alive. Don't tell me that was all a dream. 

"Kay it was," Ryan says. 

She lifts her leg up, connecting with his arm before it goes through it. Ville walks in, a nurse behind him. Bam 
smiles politely at her before standing up and moving to the side. The nurse disconnects the tubes, before 
moving her to the transport chair in the corner. 

"Stay here," she murmurs, her gaze locked onto where Ryan is still sitting. 

No one hears her except Ryan, and he nods before going back to the corner. She gets wheeled out of the 
room, and into the shower room around the corner, before getting washed. Her thoughts are flying through 
her head, curious as to what is going on. The nurse redresses her, and then leads her back to her room, this 


time without the chair. 


Upon walking in, they look up, and Ryan smiles sadly at her. She politely thanks the nurse before walking to the 


corner. She crouches down and holds out her hand, earning a look of confusion from her parents. 
"Ryan you have a lot of explaining to do," she whispers, "If it was to protect me.. | forgive you." 


Smiling he takes her hand before standing up, Kayla following. A slight smile appears on her lips as she tufns to 


face her parents before it disappears quickly as she notices their worried expression. 
"Discharge me and I'll explain what | can," she says with a sigh. 


So that is what they do. Soon she is on her way home, holding tightly onto the door the entire time. Once at 
home she gets out of the car and walks into the house, immediately heading to the kitchen. Hopping up onto 


the counter, she closes her eyes, aware Ryan is beside her and that everyone else is entering the room. 
"Whenever you're ready," Ville comments. 


"Before | went to university | was having weird dreams," she begins, "The same one again and again. It started 
the same way everytime, and whenever it ended | could never remember who the other person on the roof 


was. On June 20th of this year, Ry died. For those 2 months that | was in a coma, he hadn't died. 


"Ry was the one in the coma. | didn't come home that year, A year later and it is my graduation. Lily and 
Burton where there, Ry was there and papa and dad where too. We partied that night, | got a bass from Ry 
and | told him who the person in my dreams was. It was him. Different stuff went on the next day and the 
day after | get a phone call. 


"A record company where looking to sponser me. Then | find out a video is leaked of me skating, get angry, kiss 


Ry, blackout and woke up in a hospital," she concludes, "With Ry sitting in the corner.” 

"How cou-" Bam begins before April interrupts. 

"Ie heard about this," she says, ‘It's rare, but some people can see the spirit of someone they where close 
to when they where aliive if they had dreams constantly about them and if they had strong feelings for them 
that either weren't made known or weren't shown to their full extent." 

"Where did you hear about this April?" Ville asks. 


"Daytime tv and then research," she replies. 


Ryan smiles at Kayla before signing. /‘| haven't learntto speak when I'm like this yet, but | figured out if you 
want to galk to me, just think it:\ 


‘So if | where to think kiss me? she thinks whilst everyone talks amongst themselves. Ryan smiles once again 


and places a kiss on her cheek which cause everyone to gasp. 

"Holy shit it's an actual ghost," Bam exclaims, "Are you like Casper?" 

Ryan flips him off before disappearing from their sight. Kayla sighs and slides off the counter before 
stretching. Everyone starts to leave and soon it is just Bam, Ville and her parents left. With a sad smile, she 
hugs them both. 

"Almost everything is back to normal," she whispers, her eyes filling with tears. 

Reality Chapter End: 

Epilogue: The future: 


-À year later- 


Kayla sighs as she flops onto her bed, tiredness washing over her. Curling up, she feels an arm wrap around 
her waist. ‘See you on the otherside' she thinks before falling asleep. 


Opening her eyes, she smiles before rolling over. Ryan smiles back at her, glad she decided to come here again 
Sitting up, she stretches before taking Ryan's hand 


‘Come on Rry," she coos, "Can't stay in bed all day." 


‘can if youre here with me," he replies with a smile, pulling her dwn on top of him, "Hey dear." 


"Hey love," she replies, her hands at either side of his head 

"Olet kaunis Älä unohda sitä," he says in almost perfect Finnish before leaning up to kiss her. 

She pulls away, a mischievous grin on her face. "Come on, Ive got a surprise for you." 

As she stands up, her eye catches some of the writing on the walls that always amaze her. He gets up too, then 
takes her hand as she covers his eyes with her other hand She leads him down the stairs, and then down even 
more stairs to the basement. finally she removes her hand and he gasps when he sees it. In the middle of the 


room is a gant teddy bear with Happy Anniversary’ writtenon its stomach 


Suddenly, something moves and a tiger cub appears and walks over to them. Ryan picks it up and looks at the 
collar, laughing slightly at the name written. 


"Random Hero Jr?" he asks, turning to her. 


‘He saved some mice from Trouble earlier," she replies, "And he reminds me of you. Ryan jr seemed rather kid-ish 
As if he is our child instead our pet, and you are the original Random Hero." 


love it" Ryan says, giving her a kiss, "ls this actually in the house?" 


"Yeah," she replies, "Tigers are more aware of spirits and ghosts than house cats, so you'll have someone to keep 


you company when Im not here." 

"Thank you Kayla," he says, setting the tiger down before pulling her close, "Happy anniversary." 

‘Happy anniversary," she murmurs before kissing him passionatly. 

Meanwhile, Bam heads down to the basemnt in search of Ville. Opening the door, he looks around then spots 
Ville in one of the booths looking panicked and a huge teddy bear that seems to be..moving. Suddenly the tiger 
pops free and runs up the stairs to ground level before going up another set of stairs to Ryan's old room. 
Bam follows it, Ville not far behind, before watching it struggle to get into the room. Bam carefully opens the 
door, only to see the tiger run in and then pounce on the bed, where Kayla lays asleep, her arm that is resting 
on her side floating a bit, a sign to everyone else that Ryan is there. The tiger curls up next to Kayla's chest, 
before falling asleep. 


"Sleep well Random Hero Jr," Kayla murmurs in her sleep. 


Ville and Bam smile at them before leaving the room. Walking back to their room, Ville takes Bam's hand with a 
smile. Bam looks at him, also smiling at brings his hand to his lips and kisses the knuckles. 


It seems like the best sort of feelings are the hidden ones," Ville comments, "Look how far that has taken all 


of us." 


THE END 


(Translation: Olet kaunis. Ala unohda sitä. -You are beautiful. Don't forget that") 


